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The Flay, of 

!♦ Bccaufehe^^louldhauc fvyal.loyvc 4 mectoo^ 

\nd whenihadheeiiinhis belly, 

[ would haiie kept rucha ianglingoftheBellcs, 

That he lliould neuer tiaue left. 

Fill he cafl: Belles, Steeple, Gburch and Parifli vp 
But ifthe good King wercofmyipindc. 

*P^r. Stmomcleif 

3* We would purge the land of thefe Drones, 

That robbe the Bee of her Hony . 

P(Y. How fi'om the fejuny fiibieft of the Sea, 

Fhcfe Fifhers tell the infirnuties ofmen., 

A^ndfrom their watry empire recpHeft, 

All that may men approuc,p.r men deteft. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft Eilher-mcn+ 

2. Honeft good fellow what^thatjifitbe a day fits you 
Search out of theKalender,andno body looke after 

PtrL May fee the Sea hath caftvpon your coaftr 

2. \Vhat a drunken Knaue was the Sea, 

Fo caft thee incur way? 

T>er, A man whom both the Waters and the Windc, 

[n that *vaft Tennis-court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,inU*eates you pittie him : 

Hee askes of you, that ncuer vfd to begge. 

!♦ Nofriend, cannotyou begge? 

Heer's them in our countrey ofc/n ^<^, 

Gets more with begging,thenwecan doe with working^. 

2 . Canft thou catch any Fifhes then ? 

Teri, I neuerpraflizdeit. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt ftarue fure : for heer’s nothing to 
be 2‘Olnow-adayes,vnlelIethou canft fifli for t. 

What Ehaue bc.en,Ihaue forgot to knowj 
But what I am, want'teaches me to thinke on : 

A man throng d vp with cold, my Vcines are chill, 
Andhaueno more oflife then may fuflfizc, 

To o-iuemv tongue that heat to aske yourhelpe: 

Wbfch ifyou fhailrefufe, when I am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray you fee me buried. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

1 . Dic,kc-tha 5 now Gods fbrbid’t, and I haue a Gownc 
hecre, come put it on, keepe thee warme now afore mce a 
handfome fellow : Come, thou /halt goe home, and wee'le 
haue Flelli for all day, Fifti for fafting-dayes and more j or 
Piiddinges and Flap-iackes,and thou /halt be welcome. 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You fay d you could not beg? 

Per» Ididbutcrauc. 

2. Butcraue? 

Then He tiirne Craucr too, and fo I ftiall fcape whipping* 

Ter, Why, are you Beggerswhipt then? 

2. Oh not all,my fnend, not all : for if all your Beggers 
were whipt,I w'ould wifti no better office, then to be Beadlet 
But Maiftcr,Ile goe draw vp the Net. 

Ter, How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour?- 
Harke you fir 5 doe you know where yee are? 

Per. Not well. 

1 . Why He tell you,this I cd\d.Pmtapol»y 
And our King, the good Symomdes. 

Per, The good Symonide4^ doe you call him? 

I . I fir, and he deferues fo to be caPd, 

For his pcaceable raigne, and good gouernement. 

Tirt He is a happy King,fince he gaincs from 
His fubiefls the name of good,by his gouernment. 

How farreis his Court diftant from this fhore? 

I. Mary fir, halfea dayes iourney : Andlle tellyou, 
Hehath a faircDaughter, and to morrow is her birth -day, 
And there arc Princes and Knights come from all partes of 
the World, to luft and Turney for her louc. 

Per, Were my forumes equal! to my defires, 

I could wifti to make one there. 

1. O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man can 
not get,hemay lawfully deale for his Wiues foule. 

trjurt he two F.>jher ^men^ dramn^ vp a 7^e$. 

2. Helpe Maifter helpe-, heere’s a Fifli hanges in the Net> 
Tike a poore mans right in thc'law j f will hardly comeout; 
Habocs on%tis comeatlaft *, &tis turnd to a rufty Armour. 

— C 3. Per.^An^ 
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